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WITCHTOWN MYSTERY

SOLVED BY A STUDIOUS
SMALL BOY WHO ACCIDENT-
ALLY DISCOVERED A WISHING-
STONE AND TOOK ADVAN-
TAGE OF HIS KNOWLEDGE &

HE people of Franklin township had puzzled
over some very mysterious circumstances for

vear; in faet for so long that they
out made up their minds that they vnuhl
xplained except by saying that witches, wiz-
airies were at work.

ate all of the queer things that had hap-
would take a whole book, but a few will suf-

]
bl il

it

many a

pened

fice to show that very remarkable occurrences had

de the village famous for miles around and given
the name of Witchtown.
Could tell the true story of all the strange

one

hings that had bappened he would produce a book

equal to the Arabian Nights; but, of course, no one
ever knew the true story until Herman Wirz dis-

covered the facts that led to the telling of this tale.

Long, long ago the place began to be called Witeh-

' town. In faet, it was so many years ago that even
the oldest grandfathers said it was long before their
time, and the strange évents even then made a list
Y;

i

directory.
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istonishing

‘htown hLa
occurrel

inhabitants of
customed to
amazed or
feared or

grown so ac-

that nnlh]!:;:
urbed them, for all the people who
disliked elves and wizards had
s ago, leaving only those who looked
i wral. So, when a new
ple simply shrugged their
nd smiled; thinking, very naturally, that
something would happen to them next.

Although the villas
the sea. |

fairies,
way a
upon such thi

as quite n
wonder was reported, pes
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as many leagues away from bl
in the centre of the
hip, full rigged, as if plow-

Every boy
:\'l l-l ow
as if bhe had been b

there stood, orass-

wn Common, a ]

INg across a

green ses in the place
cach rope and spar

rn in the ship’s cabin.

playved on her decks a
0

e well

t masts, fought marine baitles on her
d woere pivatess, naval ofticers, whalers or polar
explorers by turns; set her sails or furled them like
‘al hors, took observations
ted the latitude and longitude
er d many a boy really went to THERE WAS THE
1 1 an ‘u‘."" ;V.L'"‘ A;ll~l Iié'l,i(ll?l‘ \vf
wi | on the Blue Dolphin.
No I whenee came the ship: it had  mother. These irons were always hot, and, besides
P Common overnight, suddenly that, they ironed dll by themselves, needing merely
d erything happened in Witch- 1o be placed on-the table, when away they went
\ el 1 it had stood for twenty-five years. acryss the Jinén or eotton things like mad. They
I : the village it was a won- . acted just 2s'if they were alive.
drou i a ship rearing its tall The widow 'was very rich, of course, but she still
fy t ¢lms and maples— ~ 1ook in ironing, as had her grandmother, who had
i vii 80 wsed to that it  found these magical irons on her kitchen table one
1 q y . day and never discoverced who had left them there.
Ye y townszhip people admitted that At the corner of Main street was a house which
neighborhood of the mystic vessel was the most  had moving stairs, so that one never had to walk up
spot of all. It was known that there the to the top floors, Old Mrs. Wiggins lived there, and
nysterious events occeurred; something magi- her story was that ghe ‘had often and often wished
cal and weird invested the Common with a peculiar - for just such stairs,-for she was very old and feeble.
but no one guessed what it was. And 10! one day they had been placed in her house
Right in front of the ship was a large black stone, while she wag out on'the Common trying to catch

rounded boulder
: hed. and

half buried in the e: smooth

d 1t seemed if it actually was a
won which the ship had almost driven her
t stopped in time to avoid a wreck as she

her red hen.
Nothing was too strange to be believed in Witch-
town, and, of course, everybody believed her tale.
Right back of her house was a deep hollow, in the

led across the Common. This stone was called centre of which was a pond, and this water was
the Thwm  Stone, and it was said to have fallen

frozen during the entire year. No matter how hot
he dav, vou might find boys and girls skating here
in the summer, and often men cutting the thick ice,

iy long ago when the Indians inhabited

\ ’ the Indiaa s well as the first white which was frozen again next day. Flowers and
= gottle i terious origin to it, and its grasses grew close to the shore, snd it was perhaps
shir la Iped to make it interesting. the most marvelous-of all the Witchtown sights.
On one sid r into the earth, and here
i curious markings, carved
p 1 long ago.

/ *

B fi es of men in boats, birds. deer On the back road lived Peter Gooks, the ecbbler,
and other animals so badly drawn as not to be who owned a cheap glass lamp, which, however, was
rec ed, 1t the chmldren determined ex- bewitched, for it never went out or lost any oil. Day
[ § | it ¢ e T |‘\1...

and night it burned away steadily, as Peter toiled
or slept, and yet oil or wick were hever renewed.

Once little Jack Spangle, who was the worst boy
in Witchtown, stole this lamp and hid it in a culvert
under the road, but it was back at Peter’s house
within an hour, which alone proved that it possessed
nagical qualities.

> letters in ancient alphabets,
» polished stone surface as if
shaped bird’s feet had marked it when it was
t and round: eup-like pits,

were strewn
queer
too, were cut into it,
mmagine for what purpose.

d looked at it gravely said

but 1f was 1mpossibie to

Scientists who came

i a stone so marked was to be seen in every With enly such wonders as these, it is plain that
i ry, but none of that strange, black, the village could be considered out of the common,
. It was as black as coal, but hard  but there were many others just as remarkable.

“" Theage was Silas Beach, who had a suit of clothes

» among the cornfields just that was always in.the extreme of ihe style, making

at the was another wonder. It him the most notieeable man in the place, for most
w pie-pliate, fifty feet across and ten feet deep. of the people dressed very plainly; but this was not
all—these clothes never wore out or got soiled! Silas
suddenly discoveréd, one afternoon as he was walk-
- . 0L il PR - Faihiamatiier Mase s .
Ihe story told in Witchtown was that a hundred P& home, tha he was thus fashionably dressed, but
, e & Scdf-wd . hie never learned -how it had happened.
ars ago and more a half-witted boy who watched - 1 . v
. e . ) Lo gt Even when he went to New York he was stared
sheep for ‘Squire Kuehnle had found this gigan- at, for never had there bee h admiratle clothes
. . g g at, ver h: 3 een such ac tle ¢ 28,
¢cp , and 1n 1t was a mince pie that filled it T 2, JOOT SR MIILE S R

Tailors used to stop him and inquire where he had
them made, and then got angry when he explained
how they had suddenly fitted themselves to him.

Now, you must not imagine that the people
weren't constantly pondering upon the mystery of
all these strange things and always trying to dis-
cover whaf caused them to happen. For many years
the wisest and smartest had sought to solve the rid-
dle, but no one had come nearer than guessing that
it was the work of fairies or witches.

In all these years there had come to be formed a

‘om rim to rim. He had claimed it as his own, and
he d 1 had declared that the fairies

had been eaten up, but there lay
illed with water, in which the vil-
I the summer time and
too, for sunfish, which somebody had long
ced there
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r marvel w

rom the Presbhyterian charch
I'his was a well of
rom which thie whole village was

to be seen.

a

, sweet milk,

sort of ‘uneasy sugpicion that the neigh! 1 ¢
o plent supplied that nobody kept a cow, and Thunder Ro ‘|I~ wa pfh(‘ (;w p lf i ‘mrh““;‘ i
y 3 . inae L as * R0 . ) nv -

this, t dated back for more than a century. Al- gt P s o Lox agilnas, ¢

penings, but just exactly why or how nobedy could
guess, L

The most remarkable of all the occurrences was
the mysterious disappearance of men and women,
who vanished suddenly and never returned®again.
For a century this had been happening. vet no one
y oo : B could explain it, and always these people who were
et "_'v“"(" ;“f‘“ b_‘ x.“.“'“"_“ 'v"'"}""““”"h”_’; and was  Jost disappeared from sight or \‘.(l~r--l ast seen in
ut the only one of the village wonders that really the neighborhood of the ship on the Common:

enetited the entire place. - :
s O it CEDEEe Pel Nebody had ever seen anything happen; they sim-
pposite .

s full to the brim with cold, rich mi

» nothing
rized by th

villagers than this well.

1de irom that milk were better
made elsewhere, and brought such a price
well alone would hawe made them rich.
For it had been presented to the village when the

yoor

the blacksmith chop

Thrrn was

. 6y : - - > ply vi'mished, to appear no more. Search failed to
1 T ,!‘,’ g peculiar about the appe arance of the  yeveal any traces of them anywhere. Sometimes it
smithy, but here, (00, was samething marvelous. The was @ boy or girl #igain it was a man or ‘woman
tacksmith found every morming four new horse who was thus taken awax; and. curiously enough. it
hoes lyiug on s forge, yet he never kuew whence 4 i &1,

had long been noticed that those who disappeared
were nlways the ones who disliked Franklin or
were discontented with their lot—the idle boys, the
wild girls and shiftless men, although now and then
the very best citizens had thus been taken. Tt was
ihe greatest and most puzzling problem of all the
many riddles in the place.

The. village school was the admiration of the
whole eountry, and children were sent there from
other towné be n;geo{ its reputation, for the pupils
'.':ereulﬁébrﬂeg for their amazing learning and de-
portment. . -

they ¢
He I grown rich from the customn this queer
. circumstance brought him, for th.

shoes

fame of these
because once fast to 4
horse’s hoof they never wore out; so, us von may
imagine, large sums were paid for them. They look-
éd just ordinary shoes, too, but they \\"_;re un-
doubtedly magic ones,

Down the road a few steps was the house of the
Widow Garrison, who possessed a pair of smooth-
ing-irons that bad belonged to her great grand-

was widespread,

GREAT ANIMAL, UNCAGED,

ad been the ease ever since Victor Freis-
imger had tanght the school, and it was Hzlv[m.st-'l
that ssed some secret power over children.
e, knew that when he first came to teach
school in Witehtown the pupils had been the worst
he had ever handled, but suddenly all had changed
and they became docile, studious and with such as-
tonishing’ powers of memory that it was never neces-

'y to keep sehivol more than half a day, as by noon
every lesson had been recited without a single error.

Out of school these same pupils were as wild,
noisy and rouch as any others, which made it all so
strange to see them so obedient, gentle and studious
within the little red-walled house. They wondered
at it themselves, but gave up to the charm, what-
ever it was, without resisting, diligently studied all
the morning and then spent the rest of the day play-
ing on the ship, skating, swimming. roaming through
the woods and fields with all the noise and anties of
monkeys.

Chief among these lads was Herman Wirz. First
in his class, never missing a recitation, never tardy,
and perfeet in deportment in school, no boy was
fouder of play outside. Yet he was, perhaps, really
more thoughtful and more observing than other
lads, even more than many grown people are, and
thus it came about that he solved the great problem
that was worrying the village.

Herman never came upon anything strange with-
out -investigating 1t and thinking it over, and
e had become accustomed to seeking for causes of

ings instead of merely passing them off as un-
He was the favorite scholar, and Mr. Freis-
inger loved to walk with him in the woods and fields
or Jie.in the grass and discuss the queer things of
Witehtown.

The teacher had confessed that he had thought the
school one of the bewitched places, and admitted
that he had in his desperation and disgust at his
scholars’ misconduet often wished for a change, but
he could not tell how it had really happened that
his school had become a model one so suddenly and
had thus remained.

That his pupils loved him he -vell knew, and
when they asked him to play at being captain of the
ship he was. delighted, for, after all. he was only
twentyv-one and there's a good deal of a boy left in a
man at that age. and even later.

He was sometimes the pirate eaptain, and again a
captain of a man-of-war chasing pirates and slavers,
and was as jolly a commander as any boy could
desire.

One afternoon, after they had grown tired of
beéing pirates, a lad proposed that one of the erew
should be marooned, which means left on a desert
icland. So Bert Hayes was selected as the vietim
and Thunder Rock as the island upon which he
was to be left.

He was escorted there by a guard. and when they
returned to the ship he pretended to be overwhelmed
with grief at his sad fate, yet while the boat’s crew
were still elimbing aboard they noticed that he had
left the rock, although he was expected to remain
there for them to return. They were angry at him
for giving in and tiring so soon, and when they came
aboard they told the captain just what they thought
of Bert Hayes.

Now it happened that Herman Wirz had been
standing in the bow of the ship looking directly
down at Bert, and he knew that he had not run away
at all. He simply vanished into thin air in a twink-
ling! Even while Herman looked &t him he melted
and dizappeared. Herman was so startled that for
several minutes; while all the boys were angrily dis-
cussing Bert's retreai, he did not realize the full
significance of the box’s disappearanece.

When all of the others had gone home in Ereat
disgust, leaving him there with Mr. Freisinger, it
suddenly flashed upon hith that here was the ex-
planation of all the mysterious departures that bad
taken place for so many years. At first he was in-
clined to impart his suSpicions to the school-teacher,
but after a moment’s thought he decided to test
the matter fully before letting anybody into his con-
fidence.

So when he had walked nearly home with Mr.
Freisinger he went. back to the black shining rock,
After walking all around it, as he had done many a
time hefore, but this time speculating upon its’
wngical qualities, he said to LimsdIf:

* be content or peace in the village thereafter.

‘a wish on the magic stone.
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IN THE GARDEN

“If it is magical. it must act upon whoever touches
it or stands upon it, for Bert vanished when he was
on its top. Maybe making a wish on it causes every-
thing te happen, for people have aiways said that
fhis neighborhood is queer. I've read of wishing-
ceps and wishing-carpets and purses, but perhaps
there are wishing-stones, too. I'll soon settle that!”

lie seated himself on the stone.

“Now, perhaps, 1 am about to solve the whale
problem. If it’s a wishing-stone,” said he, “those
people who have got all the wonderful things in the
village have wished for them here and forgotten it,
so that when they went home they were so surprised
that they didn't remember where they made a wish.
Now I must wish for something right here that I
can see, so that I ean have positive proof.”

He thought for a while and then said:

“I wish that a pond of water, deep enough to float
her, was all around the ship.”

Even while he spoke he smiled, for it all seemed
so impossible, but then he rubbed his eyes, for it
had happened! There lay the ship floating in a pond
that was just large enough to compass her, and. even
then, the gentle winil' was pushing her bows against
the grass, a few feet from him.

“Gracions!” he cried, “I was right! Tt is a wish-
ing-stone. I wish somebody could tell me how the
ship came here at all!”

He heard a voice. and, turning, saw an old man
in ancient costume that seemed made of red leather,
who. was bowing gravely to him. The man said:

“In respomse to your wish I am sent to explain
that ‘many years ago one named Elvizar Reubens
sat there where you are, and, being a sailor, wished
be had a ship. When he found this vessel there on
the Common he jumped to the ‘eonclusion that -he
was bewitehed, and fled the village without telling
anyone of the matter. That is all there is to it.”

“Well, it’s very simple,” replied Herman, “and so,
I suppose, would be 2ll of the mysterious happen-
ings.”

“You are quite right,” respended the man in
leather. |

“But about the strange and mysterious disappear-
ances !”7 exelaimed Herman.

“All were those who happened to wish themselves
away from here. Some yearned to be: in a cooler
climate on hot nights; others, in winter, wished to
be in the tropics; all wanted « change and they
got it.” ;

“Goodness! But they must have been surprised!”
cried Herman.

“They certainly were. How it happened that none
of them ever came back I don’t know,” added the
old man. “I mever investigated. 1 suppose they
were too well contented, having had their wish ful-
filled.”

“Well, now that I have solved the problem, what
would you advise me to do? Shall I tell everybody
about 1t?” asked Herman.

“I would advise you to remain silent, for if it is
known that this is a wishing-stone there will never
All
will be constantly seeking it to wish for things,
trouble .will oceur frequently, and the. whole world
will invade the place seeking for a chance to make
War might even-come
of it when foreign nations learn of its presence
here!”

“1°1] soon setile all that!” exelaimed Herman, “for
I shall promptly wish the stone in our cellar!”

“That would be a very good idea, for then there
would be no more trouble!” said the old man. “For it
has caused much distress, you know, in times past.
Men with families have been snatched away from
their homes where they were sadly needed through
making a wish, and often nothing but trouble has
followed a wish fulfilled.”

“Then here goes,” said Herman. “I am much
obliged to you for explaining it all to me ”

“Well, first wish me away again or T'll have diffi-
culty in returning,” said the old man, smiling
blandly. ]

“T wish you back where you came from!” eried
Herman, and the man vanished at once. “Now I
wich this stone in the corner of our cellar,” he
added, and before he could take another breath he
was in the cellar, still upon the stone. There he
sat pondering for awhile, and then, seeing that the

S TRANGE HAPPENINGS, FOR

MANY YEARS, KEPT THE
PEOPLE MYSTIFIED AND GAVE
THE TOWN ITS NAME, ACCI-
DENTALLY EXPLAINED AT
INSTR L PERBRERE

Thunder Stone occupied far more space than he
had expected, he said:

“Why not make the stone smaller?”

This was instantly wished for and accomplished,
and now the stone wa# but two feet across. While
he was still looking at it his mother entered in gre
excitement, and said:

“Oh, Herman, have you noticed what had hap-
pened ! The house has grown as large as the Town
Hall! We are at last bewitched, just as I feared!”

“No, I did it!” answered llerman. “Did it with
the wishing-stone.” .

Then he teld her all about. it, and she promptly
sat down on the stone and wished for a new range
in the kitchen!

She ran up af once to see if she had it
fiving baek to wish for linoleum on the kitehen floor,
rugs all over the house, more ts in each room
and more windows, a new bathtub, new curtains and
bed-linen, and then settled down to ask for dresses
for the girls, underclothes for Mr. Wirz, to have her
rheumatism cured, a patent carpet r, a horse
and new tacles, then, on second
thought, restored eyes , finally, to have her
mother come at ogtown to visit her.
wished for hours had
she not heard her mother’s voice in the hall. evine-

at

and came

lone

sweeper,

riage, Spe

I suppose she w

ing great excitement at finding ¢ 3
then jumped up and ran to explain
When AMr. Wirz came me _t d to be ex-

plained to him, and the w:

was a marvel.

v he went to work to wich
He had wished the mortgage off the
house, a new roof, a new furnace, a cellar full of

safe full of money and government bonds, a

with horses and cows, a line of YhAiin_" cars
ugh the village and Mrs. Wirz's mother back
home again within twenty minutes!

He rose from the wishing-stone a rieh man. also
president of the trolley lineé and the b s well
as Mayor of Witehtown.

Every few minutes either father or mother would

return and make a new wish as they happened to
think of something, and it was a very busy time, and
one filled with pleasure and excitement.

Several weeks went by
hing had
v Herman desi
the corner lot.

Of course, it came at and he
happy for some days, but then he yearned for novel-

every-

: "
and preily ncariy
been wished for by the family, when one

\l d b

rie to be placed in

menag

once, wWas very

ties. All the animals. were commonplace; nothing,
no matter how rare, but was there, yet after he had
grown sceustomed to them they seemed very ord-
mmary and he began to want some of the extinet

ago, in the days

§

snimals that roamed the earth ages
when all the rocks were made. So he wished for
megatheriums, pteradactyls and all the other things
with names & yard long and so ugly that they made
people shiver to look at them.

He was always careful to wish them into proper
cages, but one afterncon when he “ras looking over
his bocks for more he happened to be an the garden
and came uwpon a picture of the Dinosaurus, and
after reading that the animal was seventy-nine feet
long, he immediately ran into the cellar, seated him-
self and wished for one without thinkiag of a cage
for him.

‘Fhe Dinosaurus appeared before one could say
“Jack Robinson,” filling the garden completely,
overturning the palm trees, statues and fountains as
it tried to make itself comfortable and looking
]l for something to eat. Herman ran up into

around

the garden, but whea he saw the Dinosaurus he
leaped for the porch in terror and the - N

him. It darted its head toward
sprang imdoors before it reached him.
Because it had such enormous teeth and g

eves .v\'wr.';'lm""\' 1]m\);_v‘m it \\'r-illl devour H tl
t'l!\'vlllhl(-l'wl, bllf it 1s very }']'”1'.\“]!‘, that it on A
trees.or leaves and other vegetable food,
cannot say positively, and I myself would
have run away with the rest had I been there.

Tt lumbered along the street, scaring horses and
dogs, as well as men and women, and into every
open door it poked its head, seeking for something,
I know mot what. It upturned trees, upset lamp-
posts, fences, pumps, and every time it
wagged 1ts tail it swept away something, uttering
the most appalling grunts and squeals all the time.
Seeing a haystack in Mr. Tuttles’ yard it pushed
over-the femce and ate it up in two minutes!

All the inhabitants of Witchtown were fleeing for
the woods now, and the terror was beyond deserip-
tion,

surely

a‘h\l\!):‘,

Herman, I regret to say, did not recover from his
fright for nearly an hour, but at & safe distance
watched the dread creature prowl about the village
until at last he turned and approached the Wirz
house: Then Herman fled to the edlar aud, seating
himself on the stone, promptly wished the Dinosau-
rus back to where he came from, and then, to the
relief of all the inhabitants, he .suddenly disap-
peared.

Now, of course, in the light of what happened,
evervbody blamed all the’destruction wrought by
the animal to the Wirz family, and although Her-
man immediatels wished every bi. of damage re-
paired at once, the occurrence left such a bitter feel-
ing that Mr. Wirz felt it wherever he went, and so
did Herman. Nobody would speak to the family ex-
éept an- angry reproach: and at last one day, in
great biterness, 2Ir. Wirz sat on the stone and said:

“T wish the house were moved to some other and
more pleasapt town.”

Instantly they found themselves i new surround-
ines.  Ther became my next door neighbors in this
Jovely village of Atlantic City, and that’s how I
eame to know this story. But, alas for me, the cellar
was not earried along with the house and the black
stone was left behind! )

llerman took a long journey to recover it, but he
found only the cellar stripped clean of everything
jt had contained by the people of Franklin, who
ilis revenged themselves for the damsge they had
sustained from the Dinosaurus. Nobody ever heard
of the magie stone again, but Herman learned that
en old man in leather had been the very first one to
go down into the cellar after the house had vanished,
and he guessed that the Thunder Rock had been
wished away by him to a safe place.

Howerver, as the Wirz family is richer than any-
Liody here, I think they do not much regret its loss,
but T would have Jiked to have had just one chance
at it. for I am sure-that so niee a boy as Herman
would have given as nice a man az 1 the privilege
almost without asking. WALT AMcDOUGALL.



